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XIII
FRAGMENTS
TROY TOWN is covered up with weeds,
The rabbits and the pismires brood
On broken gold, and shards, and beads
Where Priam's ancient palace stood.
The floors of many a gallant house
Are matted with the roots of grass ;
The glow-worm and the nimble mouse
Among her ruins flit and pass.
And there, in orts of blackened bone,
The widowed Trojan beauties lie,                      10
And Simois babbles over stone
And waps and gurgles to the sky.
Once there were merry days in Troy,
Her chimneys smoked with cooking meals,
The passing chariots did annoy
The aunning housewives at their wheels.
And many a lovely Trojan maid
Set Trojan lads to lovely things ;
The, game of life was nobly played,
They played the game like Queens and Kings.  20
So that, when Troy had greatly passed
Tn one red roaring fiery coal,
The courts the Grecians overcast
Became a city in the soul.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